THE   LIFE   OF   HORACE   WALPOLE
from which should spread a freakish growth, part  sham
monastery, part would-be Gothic castle.
The name came later, and it was not an invention; he
discovered " Strawberry Hill" in the lease of his new
possession.
" I like to be there better than I have liked being anywhere
since I came to England/* he wrote to Mann with an unusual
touch of emotionalism. For the returned Italians, Chute
and Whithed, had put him upon plans of returning to Italy.
" I sigh after Florence, and wind up all my prospects with
the thought of returning there. I have days when I even set
about contriving a scheme for going to you, and though I
don't love to put you upon expecting me, I cannot help telling
you that I wish more than ever to be with you again. I can
truly say that I never was happy but at Florence, and you must
allow that it is very natural to wish to be happy once more."
But Italy never saw him more; and the real anchor that
held him to England was Strawberry. House and man grew
indivisible. It provided him with an occupation for his
lifetime*
He began with die outdoor: " Planting and fowls and
cows and sheep are my whole business/7 George Montagu
had supplied a fine strain of bantams, and by 1748 there were
seven and twenty from the original veterans. That year,
he ran down to spend his Christmas alone, (" Did you ever
know a more absolute country-gentleman ? ") and found not
only several of his honeysuckles out, but " literally a blossom
upon a nectarine-tree." Planting was in full" swing; he
had got four more acres (** which makes my territory pro-
digious in a situation where land is so scarce, and villas as
abundant as formerly at Tivoli and Baise ") and was proposing
" a terrace die whole breadth of my garden on the brow
of a natural hill, with meadows at the foot, and commanding
the river, the village, Richmond-hill, and the park, and part
of Kingston/*
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